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“They Came to a bity” 


by THE EDITOR 


i 


An outline of some of the main events that took place 
during the Toc H Festival in London on April 23-24, 1955. 


PRIL IN ENGLAND iS not usually a good month 

for outdoor events, but this year the weather- 
gamble came off and “The Meet” in St. James’s Park, with 
which the 1955 Festival commenced, took place in brilliant 
sunshine. This park for five days of the week provides a 
| pleasant lunch-time escape for the office workers of West- 
| minster; but the spectacle of so many Saturday afternoon 
visitors, all converging purposefully towards the lake, must | 


most distinguished permanent residents who hold stately, 
if somewhat unsteady court 
at the water’s edge. As an 
aid to over-coming any 
possible shyness, many | 
members carried small cards | 
on which they recorded i 
names and addresses of five 
new friends met for the first 
time. Although the M.T.H. | 
(Master of Toc Hounds) and 8 
his Steward ‘whippers-in’ 
wore business - like suits J 
instead of the traditional [ 
hunting pink, the plan 
worked well and the bridge 
spanning the lake was soon 
crowded with groups of 
7 members and friends ‘up 
_; for the Festival’. 


| surely have provided a puzzle for the pelicans, those 


——_— 


Services Conference 

On Saturday morning. in the Crypt of St. Martin-in-the- 
Fields, RONALD SYMONDS welcomed representatives from | 
Toc H and the Services who met to consider the problem of 
increasing Toc H representation in the Forces. The first session e 
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Members converging purposefully towards the lake in St. James's Park 


was devoted to hearing what Toc H Units were doing, and 
whilst there was heartening news of the success of personal 
contacts, there were also reports of the failure to interest 
Service Chaplains and C.O’s in the Movement. Padre Parsons, 
an R.A.F. Chaplain, said that although a Service Chaplain 
would not be anti-Toc H, he did not consider that many would 
be actively interested, as so much else occupied their time. 


Col. (‘Tosher’) ELLIOT said that the Services work of 
Toc H should have as its aim the setting up of “Talbot 
Houses”—houses in strategic places with the character and 
Christian atmosphere of Talbot House in Poperinghe. He 
also spoke of work with National Servicemen, and said that 
the contact should come from the home Branch whose function 
should be to keep in touch with the Serviceman and his 
parents. Commander MacFartan, R.N., pointed out that the 
aim of Toc H was to assist men to live in accord with God 
and that recruitment was secondary. 


After Iunch, the Conference was thrown open, and a discus- 
sion on ways and means ensued. Many members asked that 
continuity of contact should be tightened up at H.Q. How- 
ever, JouN CALLF pointed out that in many cases loyalty was 
usually to a particular Branch and on moving, ‘a contact’ had 
to be wooed afresh. 
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| le of the Service Chaplain was discussed and it was 

ae He it was essential to have the pee bh ne nate ‘ 
{ although the degree depended on each particu 7 situ ic : 

From the many ideas brought out at the ae pet i a 
obvious that the approach to the Services must be = ex =F y 

| elastic one. With a reminder that many RAET ae ers 

passed through the ap ati A ike eine 

i icture of the vital na a 
Toe H TE CRA and some fresh thoughts on how this 


can be improved ‘in the field’. 


Westminster Chapel 


| 
i its two cathedrals, nor any single church in | 
E TN large enough to hold more than a fraction of 
| the Family, Services had to be held in two buildings. The first i 
of these was the nearby Westminster Chapel. a stronghold of à 
| Congregationalism with a seating capacity for well over two 
| 


Outside Westminster Chapel before the Thanksgiving Service 


thousand worshippers. (When trying to learn something of its 
earlier history, an eminent Toc H Padre blandly assured me 
| that the building dated back to 1141, but more reliable 
authorities put the opening at exactly seven centuries later!) 
Here a packed congregation shared in the moving Service of 
Thanksgiving conducted by Padre JOHN Jones, Area Padre in 
Wales, and listened intently to a St. George’s Day sermon 
preached by the Rt. Rev. ‘Pat’ LEONARD, Bishop of Thetford. f 
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Westminster Chapel : part of the great congregation 


After having pictured the young St. George pitting his life 
against the power of Rome and wrestling, not with flesh and 
blood, but with the dragon of principalities and powers, he 
asked if it were too high an ideal to pray that we and all our 
fellow countrymen might take something of St. George’s 
shining spirit, something of his warrior heart, something of 
his faith and fidelity? Pat urged members not to be shy of 
ideals. but to remember “that it is mighty bad for the soul 
to give lip service to ideals and do little else about it”, and 
continued : 

I want to talk to you this afternoon about our Lord's ideals for the 
Brotherhood of Man under the Fatherhood of God. In the early 
days, after the 1914-1918 war, Tubby was conscript with that ideal. 
The dragon he set out to slay was the dragon of broken fellowship 
of class and creed, and for our crusade we too had a banner with 
a strange device, having nailed originally over Tubby’s door in the 
Old House in Poperinghe “All rank abandon ye who enter here”. 
From that banner there sprang an old familiar habit of using 
Christian names and nicknames within Toc H., and other things like 
joint camps run for underprivileged boys and boys from public 
schools. 

But to-day’s dragon is not so much the dragon of broken fellowship 
of class and creed but the broken fellowship of colour, and that dragon 
is to be found in many parts of the world. It is perhaps in its most 
dangerous form today in South Africa. But first let us recall 
that, in addition to the Toc H Point of the Compass that the policy 
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j i iolates, there is another Point which bids 

of apartheid. så, tragically poan remind you that the architects of 

voáriheid in South Africa are for the most part Goc-fearng men ; 

who believe that the old Divine ordinance that for ade e ews ô 

i with the Canaanites in the Promised Land sti olds goo 

as te the Afrikaners and the Bantu. The two races must 

prepare to part. Not as equals, but as masters and servani: ow F 
| may well be that some kind of apartheid is necessary at us stage o 
| the development of the Bantu, but certainly not for the a vancement 

of the white man, but to protect the Bantu from the vices and the 
| unsuitable customs of the white man, and for the true development 
| of Native African culture. ae ; 

ven in a Christian family there are very often different rules an 

| M o a for old and young. In my own family there are Serent 
| bed times and there was at one time a different diet or oa an 
young. But these rules and regulations do not destroy t a amily 
unit, nor are they intended to be a permanent ban. Rather t ey are 
designed to encourage the development of the younger until the day 
comes when they graduate to an equal status with the old. But in 
South Africa apartheid is a permanent barrier; the Bantu can never $ 
graduate to an equal status with the white man, but must remain 
for all time a member of an inferior and subservient order of creation. 
That is why this policy is condemned by Christian countries as being 
a violation of Christ's ideals and principles, and indeed a pun on 
justice. 

Beyond commending South Africa to a very real place in your 
prayers, the only way perhaps in which we can help at this distance, 
it is about our own country that I want to speak, for there are 
disquieting signs that the colour bar is by no means limited to 
South Africa. There may be a difference in the measures employed, 
but there is no difference whatever in the attitude of mind which 
says “Keep Brixton white" and which says the same thing about 
Johannesburg. Racial discrimination js the same wherever it ship- 
wrecks the Brotherhood of Man. And, be sure of this, that racial 
i discrimination is contrary to the mind of Christ and it is His mind } 
that as members of Toc H we are pledged to seek and know in all 
things. It is contrary to His mind because, once and for all, He has 
broken down the middle wall of partition between man and man, 
using His Cross like a sword to slay the dragon; to slay the enmity 
between Jew and Gentile, between bond and free. Christ himself 
wasn't a European. By human birth he was an Asiatic, and the 
first man who literally obeyed our Lord's command and carried the 
Cross after him was an African. It is good to ponder on those facts. 


Not many days ago, a great number of us, I have no doubt, were 
keeping watch in imagination by that gaunt Cross on Calvary on 
which the Son of God hung and died. We ought therefore to know 
all about the colour bar, for the colour bar was the crossbeam to 
which Christ was nailed, and every time and in every place the colour 
bar is raised, Christ is nailed to it again. Therefore I call on you of 
Toc H, in the spirit of St. George, to make your choice; to choose 
between your prejudices and your principles, between your feelings 
and your faith, To resolve that in the sight of God to lose no 
opportunity of holding out the right hand of fellowship to folk of a , 
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darker colour than our own, and so to prove be i i 
that for us in Toc H, as in the Church of God. a ep ioe 
of pigment in the skin can be allowed to mar the unity of spirit or 
destroy the fellowship of sight and hand that Christ has given us to 
maintain throughout this world in glad fidelity of heart and will 


The Abbey 


Meanwhile, at the doors of Westminster Abbey, other 
members were queueing to enter this national shrine which 
throughout nine centuries has been the setting of countless 
events now woven into the tapestry of history. The simple 
Service commenced with the singing of Tubby’s words Out of 
Many into One, set to a much-loved tune, and included a 
Litany On the Road to Emmaus, which some older members 
will recall from the service held in St. Paul’s Cathedral at the 
Festival of 1938. Taking his text from St. Matthew chapter V, 
verses 13-15, the preacher, the Very Rev. MERVYN ARM- 
STRONG, Provost of Leicester, in the course of his sermon, said: 

The words, which the founders of Toc H with inspired courage 
chose for the final words for the Ceremony of Light, were spoken 
by Jesus to his disciples and followers, to ordinary men and to 
Everyman. They were not spoken to those who were learned or who 
were saints. The choice of them within Toc H is a constant reminder 
to us that if we as members of this great Movement are to fulfil our 
obligations we must consistently ask ourselves what are we as 
Christians in for; what are we out for? What are we meant to be; 
what are we meant to do? 

Jesus answered similar questions by giving two short answers, 

“Salt” and “Light. Jesus may have had in mind a Roman 
proverb “Nothing does more good than sunshine and 
salt”. They are very different things but they 
are very strangely alike. First of 
all both preserve; they arrest 
decomposition and disease. A re- 
minder that Christianity is, and 
must always be, within a society 
a great antiseptic. Then both. are 
penetrating forces. They must get 
in or they do no good. Another 
reminder of what we have to do as 
Christians. We must get in or we 


Pe 
eer 


i, em 
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no pood. So often people use Christianity as a sort of face powder 
© eee it upon he sorface of life. It is not salt being rubbed into 
festering sores; it isn't light, which goes into dark places and drives A 
those evil things which love darkness scurrying away. 

Both salt and light are irritants. Salt in a raw spot hurts and 
light, if it is suddenly flashed in our eyes, annoys. _A reminder that 
sometimes, in certain circumstances, if Christianity is to do its work 
it will irritate and it will annoy. If we are loyal to Christ then we 
must be ready to antagonise others if need be by challenging anything 
that is low or base. Truc, we are not called upon to be bad-tempered 
but we may be called upon to sacrifice our popularity. And while 
Christianity certainly doesn’t require us to say bitter things, our faith 
in Christ may require us to say blunt things; but in love and in truth, 
Both salt and light bring out the best in things. Salt by bringing out 
the savour and light by showing us the true beauty of the world 
around us and both also function in silence and work in silence. Both 
remind us that there is no need for us to advertise our Christianity, 
if we are true Christians then it will become abundantly evident. 

If we are to translate into practical language the theme of this 
great Festival, then we have to remind ouselves that before we can 
begin to have fellowship with others, before we can begin to know P 
our fellow men, we must have salt in ourselves. All fellowship that 
is worthwhile, all service that is intelligent, demands real thinking 
and Toc H encourages people to think so that they may make a 
constructive and a fair-minded contribution to the problems of their 
community, nation and to the world at large. It is no excuse to run 
away from that task by bewailing the complexity of the situation or 
by reminding ourselves that conditions have changed in forty years, 
The challenge is the same in every age, it is the timeless Christian 
gospel of peace and brotherhood and love of neighbour, but with this 
over-riding consideration, that before you can love one’s neighbour 
as oneself, one must love God the Father with al] our heart, mind, 
soul and strength. 

The Service ended with the hymn Son of God, eternal 
Saviour and the Blessing, pronounced by the Dean, Dr. Don. d 

Then, to the triumphant pealing of the organ, the great 
company, “Linked in bonds of common service for the 
common Lord of all” exchanged the tranquillity of the Abbey 


for the bustle of London’s traffic and the workaday world. 


Tea Break 


Securing a substantial meal in London late on a Saturday 
afternoon is a serious business. There are plenty of tea-shops 
and snack-bars, but when REX CaLKIN endeavours to persuade 
them to provide refreshment for thousands, or even for 
hundreds, they remain unenthusiastic. However, by staggered 
sittings, good staff work triumphed over this diffculty and a 
near-miracle was once more accomplished. From 6.30 p.m. 
onwards, by which time it must be presumed that the multi- 
tude had been fed, all roads seemed to be leading to the 
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Albert Hall. Apart from other means of transit; 

the 52 bus, which runs from Victoria and ee pe tee 
Hall. was stretched far beyond the station boundary, while 
all along its route were groups of members, easily distinguish- 


able by their ties and scarves and rolled- : 
it out to the Family Evening. up banners, stepping 


Once inside the Hall, the Family quickly made itself at 
home, and its combined conversational power competed 
vigorously with Handel and Bach being played by BRIAN 
BRocKLESS on the mighty organ. Then came the singing of 
the National Anthem, led by a choir composed of members 
of WESTMINSTER TRAINING COLLEGE under the baton of 
GEORGE BROCKLESS, to be followed by singing for all, aided 
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the Lonpon Toc H Mate Voice Choir. The 
ee a Tuppy on a stairway was the signal for a 
tremendous outburst of applause which continued as he made ‘ 
his way to the platform: his aides being kept busy retrieving 
the mass of papers he shed on the way. Tubby only made a 
brief stay ‘in front’ but it was sufficiently long to set a seal of 


success on the evening. 


y 


The pilot takes his seat in “Putney Perilous” 


A further interlude came with the introduction by JoHNn 
CALLF of “Putney Perilous”. This proved to be a species of 
flying bedstead, inspired by an earlier creation by members of 
St. Just Branch, and speedily erected before our very eyes 
by a gang of Marksmen from Mark XX. But then, alas, 
the space-helmeted pilot appeared to have difficulty in taking- 
off on a promised flight round the Hall. Assurance was even- 
tually given that the machine’s speed was so great that it had 
in fact arrived back before starting out and the contraption 
was then removed amidst ribald cheers. 

A message from HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN, our Patron, 
read out by the ADMINISTRATOR, said: 

“Please convey to all members of Toc H gathered for their 
Festival today, the sincere thanks of the Queen for their kind 
and loyal message which Her Majesty, as Patron, much 
appreciates.” : 


a 


15 
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After the cheering ceased, he told of other messages 


received from many parts of the world, includin 

(Malaya), BoB PRESTON (Singapore), RayataH BL eae 

Pat Moxey (Argentina), RON ANDERSON (South Africa), Jack 

Davies (New Zealand) and from Barclay BARON who wrote: 
“J am getting on famously now and picking up the good 

things of life again one by one, but I fear that the Festival 

would be too rich a feast for me yet.” 


During the interval, Tubby pays a visit to Lady Tredgold and Sir Colin Jardine 
The messages included a personal one from St. George, 
“not yet twelve months old in Toc H”, from Queensland, 
Australia. Another Australian cable ran: “If your Festival is 
half as good as ours, then you won't be doing too badly”, to 
which JoHN CALLF commented, “I think that such superiority 
calls for repentance in sackcloth—but no Ashes!” ; 
No Festival Evening could possibly be considered complete 
without a ‘Speaker’ and, although the English nature of St. 
George’s Day had already been stressed, it was a Welshman, 
Professor E. G. BOWEN of Aberystwyth University, who was 
listened to with keen interest. His talk, given under the head- 
ing of Three R’s of great importance to Toc H—Relevant, 
Resourceful and Realistic—contrasted the world of Jesus’ 
day with our own times and went on to endorse warmly the 
Forward Committee’s report. Many of his hearers felt that 
the speaker had contributed a most valuable analysis of the 
situation confronting the Movement today, and it is hoped 
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to make available in printed form* much of what Professor 


Bowen so eloquently said. pha Sac ; 
hoir’s singing of the canticle from Ecclesiasticus Let 

Rete Tis men, to Vaughan Williams fine seting, 

brought the first part of the evening to a close. For a few 

minutes members were again free to resume conversations 

and slake thirsts, while in the Main Entrance where the crowd 

was thickest the Literature Stall did a brisk business. 

Bells in the buffets having 
recalled wanderers to their 
seats, the second part of the 
evening commenced with a 
procession of Branch Ban- 
ners, their bearers moving 
with measured tread around 
the rim of the now empty = 
arena. Reaching its centre the q 
two files joined forces and 
advanced towards the plat- 
form. As they wheeled to take 
up position, spotlights picked 
out each pair in turn, reveal- 
ing place names of Branches 
scattered far throughout the 
land. Pair by pair and tier 
upon tier, a living wall was 
slowly built until the multi-coloured heraldic symbols of the 
Banners formed a richly glowing palisade. 

Following close on the Banners came other men each carry- 
ing an unlit Lamp and while they assembled in the arena the 
Patron's Lamp of Maintenance was placed in position on the 
platform. During this time. interspersed between chords from 
the organ, were heard some ‘Declamations’ finely spoken 
by two unseen readers in these moving words: 


READER: “Little we dream who gather here to-night 
From East and West, how firm His purpose stands 
Towards the thing so wonderfully made, 
Till He, who bade the room be ready, comes. 
Meanwhile, the simplest thoughts. Toc H is home, 


Professor E. G. Bowen 


xy 


This has since been done and copies are now available from Area 
Offices or direct from the Publications Dept., Toc H, 47 Francis 
Street. London, S.W.1, price 6d. (add postage 14d.), or 4s. 6d. 
per dozen (postage 3d. extra). 


+> 
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The place where we are sure of one another 
Here is our workshop of wise character: 
ra duty irae discord dwell herein. 
ome, work, love, trust—these are indi 
eae four binding 
ORGAN 


READER: Know then this night, two things: that we are at 
home and are one family. North, South, East, West 
These Banners, held aloft, they are the greetings of 
one brother to another. City and hamlet, town and 
village—wherever men have paused to build with 
courage, laughter, love and high intent. One family, 
that this and every night breaks through the prison 
bars of time and space, crosses vast oceans, traverses 
the world, thus making the most distant, near. 


ORGAN 


READER: But know this, too; that we on other men’s founda- 
tions build. And they, for whom the trumpets 
sounded on the other side, bid us, the other living, 
only to seek the past to serve what is and is to come. 
Let one such man, who saw more clearly and loved 
more widely than his fellows, one ALEC PATERSON, 
put us again in mind of the great task which ever 
lies before us. “Toc H seeks to rebuild a broken 
world with the mortar of comradeship and the 
bricks, the solid bricks of service. It shall bring 
peace to those places where there is still bitterness, 
and light to those places where there is still dark- 
ness. We shall go forward, setting our course always. 
not by the waves, but by the stars.” 


ORGAN 


READER: Now cross the seas to Southern Africa and listen 
to ALAN PATON as he speaks to us from his 
passionate love of Toc H. “What is the spirit of 
Toc H? It is our spirit. Its strength is our strength, 
its ideals are our ideals, its vision is our vision. 
Toc H is ourselves, and has no spirit but what we 
put into it. Why do we want Toc H to be bigger and 
better? If it is because we are embarrassed or are 
hurt when men ask: ‘What is Toc H?’, then we are 
fools. The early apostles, when men asked “Who is 
this Christ?’, were not ashamed but overjoyed at 


THEY CAME TO A CITY 201 


ee 


the opportunity thus placed in their hands. There 
is only one good reason for wanting Toc H to be 
bigger and better and that is because there are great 
tasks crying out to be done, and only a bigger and 
better Toc H can do them. You are Toc H; it is 
your strength, your vision, your loyalty, that makes 
Toc H. Toc H will never be stronger than you are. 
Our greatest duty is to give ourselves. We stand in 
the dual relationship—to make Toc H our 
instrument, to sharpen it, polish it, care for it, that 
we may use it. To sharpen ourselves, to polish our- 
selves, to devote ourselves, that it may use us. All 
this is in the hands of God.” 
ORGAN 


READER: “Men do not light a lamp, and put it under the 
bushel, but on the stand; and it shineth unto all 
that are in the house.” The house is Everyman; his 
heart, his mind, his will. To be a lamplighter is a 
great and lovely thing. And each and every man 
who thus employs himself. rests confident upon two 
truths. The first to strengthen him is the knowledge 
that “one lamp can light a thousand, nor grow less”; 
the second, that all the darkness in the world can 
never put it out. 

“So shine in us, our little love reproving, 

That souls of men may kindle at the flame; 
All the world’s hatred, broken by our loving, 
Shall bow to Love, thine everlasting name.” 


Cuoirr: “O JOYFUL Light. O GLORY OF THE FATHER.” 
“Light” 


Tapers lit from the Patron’s Lamp were carried by stewards 
to the Lamps in the arena and, when all had been kindled, 
the Founder Padre stepped forward to lead the Ceremony of 
Light. Before doing so, Turney recalled the names of some 
well-loved members who have more recently joined the 
Elder Brethren: 


EDWARD ALEXANDER, STANLEY HocKETT, HAROLD HUBBARD 
(Bishop), ROGER KERR, WILLIAM MACMILLEN, HUMPHREY 
Money (Padre), ARTHUR PETTIFER (Private), Horace REID, 


Opposite: “A great Double Cross picked out by more ‘than three hundred 
twinkling flames” 
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ARTHUR SERVANTE, ALBERT VANDERSTEEN, ALBERT Warp 
and GILBERT WILLIAMS (Padre). 

The lights in the Hall had gradually dimmed, and as Tubby 
commenced to recite the familiar words of ‘Light’, the lamp- 
bearers in the arena slowly raised their Lamps, to reveal a 
great Double Cross picked out by more than three hundred 
twinkling flames. In such a setting, the symbol carried a 
message which spanned beyond the Movement'’s own short 
history. The Cross of the Supreme Sacrifice and the “lesser 
calvaries” of the Elder Brethren were linked in powerful 


accord with today’s high purpose. LS 
The simple Ceremony ended and the Lamps extinguished, 7 
the Hall lights once more lit up the scene as the Banners 
were withdrawn to the 
singing by the whole 
assembly of the stirring 
hymn Go forth with God ! 
But there still remained 
one final act to round off 
the Festival Evening. From 
the organ came the open- 
ing bars of Auld Lang 
/ Syne, and by the time the 
| second verse had been 
reached living chains 
formed by grasping hands 
were stretched, layer upon 
layer, round the vast Hall, 
providing a fitting con- 
clusion to a memorable 
evening. 


pie ei 


dministrator, John Callf, 
at the microphone 


The A 


sy 


Sunday morning 


Six-foot policemen and marauding cats usually share 
between them the City of London’s deserted streets on most 
Sunday mornings. But this was no ordinary day and members 
from many parts were early astir around Tower Hill, which 
had become the Festival centre. In the spring sunshine on 
The Terrace they formed a jolly crowd that provided no 
problems for the constabulary, except for one highly respected 
Area Secretary, on his way in from a distant suburb, who was 
‘booked’ for ignoring the speed limit. 
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No less than five Services were held at All F 
ing a Communion Service for Free Church ta ag 
Porch Room. A special Morning Service Ww 1n pae 


the famous Wesley's Chapel in the City Rast: aae 


Members crowding into All Hallows for the Festival Preachment 


Rev. R. V. Spivey was the preacher. The Festival Preach- 
ment at All Hallows was delivered by the Founder Padre to a 
congregation packed tightly into every bit of the space avail- 
able during the church’s rebuilding. Many others joined in the 
Service relayed to The Terrace outside; and to enable TuBsy’s 
words to be still more widely shared the abridged text of his 
sermon is printed elsewhere in these pages. 


Throughout the morning, the seven London Marks and the 
Women’s Association Headquarters in Crutched Friars kept 
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to all-comers, while a continuing stream of visitors 
i oi gt refreshment swept through Talbot eves at 42 j 
Trinity Square. Here, Group Captain OLIVER an Lan f 
of most willing volunteers dispensed hospitality with a 
deceptive ease that could only have been accomplished 


through thoughtful preparation. 
The Family Gathering : 


f the Royal Horticultural Society’s Hall in West- 
age wet confined to dazzling floral displays. For a 
fortnight every year it becomes the Schoolboys Exhibition F 
and there is another regular period before Christmas when it 
is used as an annexe by the G.P.O. But it is extremely doubt- 
ful if it often sees anything quite compa rable to what happened 
there on the afternoon of Sunday, April 24. At two o clock : 
precisely it harboured, according to the programme, “an be 


z an alt r a ES ee Naa 
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Ron Evans talks fo the Family Gathering in the Royal Horticultural Society's Hall 


Omnium Gatherum, where you cut your friends, nod to your 
acquaintances, and go all out to know the folk you don’t 
know”, 


Space being strictly limited, some six hundred people sat 
comfortably on chairs, and a further five hundred hunched 
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themselves on small leather cushions, whi i 
through either luck or inclination, pae Boong has benen 
to know everyone else, and the ensuing EErEE yw 
caused even Westminster sparrows and starlin wo 

articularly vocal breeds, to pause in wonderment wi th 
ossible that the Gathering could have continued ha is pa 
this fashion for the whole afternoon, save for a pied = 
speakers who were ready to present all too brief porters Ff 


Toc H in action, both at home and overseas. 


The first speaker was a member from Wales 

who told a story of one Branch’s vision in eatin 
a chapel and recreational hall at a local sanatorium, and then 
getting on with the job to the tune of £3,000. Ron was 
followed by LEN ORFORD from Middlewood, near Manchester 
who outlined in three minutes some of the problems 
encountered in starting a Community Centre. Then BERT 
PARKINGTON came to the microphone to present his case 
for seeing life from a Shop Steward’s angle. A brief interlude 
followed during which REx CaLKIN, who was given a great 
ovation, gave out notices and, assisted by Mrs MARGARET 
SAWBRIDGE, conducted a draw to establish the winners of red 
roses for stout work at “The Meet” held the previous 
afternoon. 


Next GEOFF MARTIN 
introduced some overseas 
visitors, the first of whom 
was Sir ROBERT TREDGOLD, 
Chief Justice of Southern 
Rhodesia and Hon. Toc H , 
Commissioner for Central gf 
Africa, who told of the little 7 
band of some two hundred 
members working in a back- 
ward country that is only in 
the early stages of develop- 
ment. Then came HUGH 
BEETON with a brief outline | 
of his job with a training + 
organisation called “Over- ; 
seas Service” and he was 
followed by HOWARD 
Cooksey, newl returned 
from a round-trip of nearly 
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housand miles in five weeks, Howard presented 
Set ue of Ben Miles’ oustanding work in Malaya . 
and also paid a warm tribute to the members of Singapore 
Branch. The Rt. Rev. ‘Pat’ LEONARD, Bishop of Thetford. 
in joyous vein, told two first-rate episcopal stories (reprinted 
on another page) and it was then HUBERT SECRETAN’s turn to 
express his belief that “there is a chance in these next fifty 
years for the spirit of Christianity In a way, that has never £ 
been possible since it galloped over the cynicism of the early 


days of the Roman Empire”. 


It was left for the Founder 
Padre, in having the last 
few words, to declare: “It 
has all been very wonderful, 
and I can’t say how thank- 


ful both to God and to you sr 
younger men we old men 
are. Please do not ever feel 
that the old men who have 
been privileged to wait 
awhile and see you taking 
over are anything but thank- 
) fully confident in what you 
are proving”. And then, 
after Homegoing Prayers, 
led by HERBERT LEGGATE, j 
the Administrative Padre. d 
the Family Gathering g 
ended, and the Festival had aiin a aei 
run its full course. e E 
* * * 5 
Little space remains to say more than a word about the 
work that made the Festival possible. It must be obvious that 
many hands were very fully occupied; the back-room 
volunteers in the Festival Office, whose ages ranged from 
fourteen to past seventy; the Stewards and Programme Girls; 
our Printers, who once again refused to let the clock defeat 
their efforts, and all the other willing helpers. But it is to REX 
CALKIN, that inveterate burner of midnight oil, to whom our 
warmest thanks are due for so successfully organising yet 
another memorable Festival. e 
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BILL GETS A CLUE~6 | 
by JOHN DURHAM ! 


| 

| 

| 

| 

Last month ‘Bill’ Davidson told of his ; | 
a Branch Padre and of picking up quite a bit of inf with i 

tion. In this concluding instalment he goes aaa 

visiting, gets married, receives a visit from a strar ita | | 

and returns from a fateful meeting. nger i | 

i 


ry HE DOOR of the Radcliffe Infirmary sw | 
T benina me. I know it’s idiotic but istic 
always start fluttering around inside me as soon as I get a 
whiff of that particular hospital smell, a mixture of ether 
and antiseptics. If you’ve always been very fit I suppose 
you shy aves aoe ee and sick folk. And that first 
step into a Ward, not knowing what you're goi 
Heavens, how I hated it! = SOTT en SS 
I went across to the Porter’s desk and asked where Mr 
Charles Johnson was. Having received the necessary direc- 
tions I made my way to the Ward, and just as I was going 
in I found a nurse pushing a trolley filled with revolting- | 
looking implements. 1 asked her in which bed Johnson was. 
and she pointed to a man lying in a bed in the far corner. 
He was stretched out flat on his back, with a bandage over 
both his eyes. 
‘Good afternoon,’ I said. ‘I’m Bill Davidson. The Toc H 
Branch at Oldacre asked me to look you up while I was in | 
Oxford, and I’ve brought a parcel for you from them. How | 
are you getting on?’ l 
‘This is most awfully decent of you,’ he replied; and put 
out a hand in greeting. ‘Tm sorry I can’t sit up and all that, 
but I’ve got to be like this for another ten days.’ 
‘What’s gone wrong with you?’ I asked. 
‘Oh, I’ve had a cornea graft, and you have to lie flat on 
your back for some days after it.’ 
‘I hope it’s been successful.” 
‘We shan't know that until they take the bandages off, but 
with any luck I'll be alright. How did you leave the Oldacre 
crowd? Flourishing?’ | 
I told him how I had met them, and what had happened. 
My introduction to them seemed to amuse him a lot. | 
‘That’s exactly like them,’ he said. ‘They've been most | 
frightfully good to me while I’ve been here. Every week I've i 
209 | 
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; etters from them. Each of the blokes takes 
ba anp e And the local Branch comes in two or 
three times a week to see me, and to write letters for me. 
It does make such a difference when your own folk are too 
far away to visit you. Tve done a bit of this sort of visiting 
myself, but I didn’t realise just how much it can mean until 
I landed up at the receiving end. So I’m particularly grateful 
to you for coming to see a complete stranger. Where do you 
live, and what’s your line of country? ae & 

We talked for a time about our respective jobs, and the 
parts of the country we both knew. When he told me he was 
a watchmaker I realised how damnably worrying the result 
of the operation must be. We were still talking about our P 
jobs when I noticed that people were leaving the Ward. I 
looked at my watch and saw with surprise that I had been 
with him for nearly an hour. There was nothing he specially 
wanted me to do, he said, so I bade him good-bye and 3 
promised to let the Oldacre Secretary know that I had seen r 
him. It was with a sigh of relief that I walked out of the 
Hospital, but I had to admit to myself that it hadn’t been 
as bad a time as I had expected. 

Life proved pretty good during the next few months. I got 
promotion in the firm, a position that enabled me to settle 
down in one place. Then May came, and Kit and I were 
married. Like Sir Winston and Lady Churchill ‘we lived 
happily ever after’. 

We had been married about four months, and I was sitting 
talking with Kit one evening when there was a ring at the ? 
bell. g 

‘Who on earth’s this,’ I said, ‘and at this hour? It’s nearly 
a quarter to ten. No, alright, I'll go.’ 

The man standing on the door-step was a complete 
stranger to me. Admittedly we didn’t know many people in 
the town, and for the time being we weren’t very anxious 
to; we were quite happy with each other. 

‘Good evening.’ said the stranger. ‘I’m sorry to bother 
you when it’s getting late, but you're the last chap on my list 
and I did so want to see you all to-night. Oh, of course, you 
havent an idea what I’m talking about. I’m Michael 
Hopkins, and I got your name from Tom Smith.’ 

For a moment I wondered who Tom Smith could be, and 
Bo nao og that he was the Secretary of the Oldacre 

nch of Toc H. 
‘Oh yes.’ I said, ‘do come in. I remember him. I met him 
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some months ago when I was dow . 
haven't met my wife, have you? ee ey a job. You 
some tea. Will you have some?’ Just going to have 

While Kit was getting the tea, I said to him. N 

do for you? But aj uy Now, what 
find ne?” do tell me, how did you manage to 

He smiled at this, and said ‘It’s real ite si 
went to see a chap in hospital in Oxford, ae oe ou 
Tom Smith on your office paper. I know a elap Mai to 
who knows you, so I asked him where you lived REN 

‘Yes, I F But why me?’ i 

‘Well, to be quite honest, you made a ; : 
with Tom. He wrote to the “Area e eayine tier 
anything got cracking here, and you were living anywhere 
near, you were just the chap to be asked to come in on it 
Tom gave your firm’s address. The Area Secretary wrote to 
me. Tom’s very efficient. So here I am.’ And he gave me 
another rather engaging smile. 

At this moment Kit returned with the tea. I could see from 
a slightly amused expression on her face that I must have 
been looking pretty puzzled. 

‘I was just asking Mr. Hopkins, darling, how he came to 
find me. I’m awfully sorry, but I’m afraid I haven’t quite 
got you. Get cracking, you said?’ 

‘Oh, I do explain things badly,’ he said. ‘I’m so sorry. It’s 
like this. I think it’s time that Toc H started up in this place. 
Tm a member, and used to belong to a Branch in Surrey. I 
want to get things going here. There really is an awful lot 
waiting to be done; and there are too many damned factions 
in this town. We ought to be able to do a lot about that. So, 
you see, this is where you come in.’ 

‘But I’m not a member,’ I protested, ‘and I don’t really 
think it’s in my line of country. And I’m pretty busy, aren’t I, 
Kit?’ And I gave her an appealing look. 

‘Yes, darling, you are pretty busy,’ she answered. “But do 
tell me, Mr. Hopkins, how you’ve been going about this? 
It’s very difficult, isn’t it?’ 

‘Well, I don’t know yet,’ he said. ‘So far it’s been pretty 
good. I mean the response. I've seen fifteen chaps, and ten 
of them seem interested in the idea and have promised to 
come on Tuesday week. So I’m really feeling rather bucked. 
You're the sixteenth. and the last I’m going to tackle before 
the first meeting.’ ? 

‘But how do you decide who to tackle?’ asked Kit. 
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` ecting names for a bit. Of course, | ha 
‘Oh. Ive eat o a until I’d got a oe ne 
t to arrange the ; ae It's 
to walt < q as 1 wanted, but I think it'll do. I’ve got the 4 
saim a the Congregational Padre to say they'll come. j 
Rector anç Jmaster, a chemist, two clerks, a rai] 
Then there’s a schoolmaster, engi way. 
orter, a bus inspector and a carpenter. That’s nine. I make 
p en. Oh ves, and there’s a farm labourer, but he can’t come 
i ‘the first "meeting; and of course we shan’t see much of 
him during the summer. Tubby Clayton once said that a 
Branch ought to look round its members and ask who they 
hadn’t got. Perhaps it is a milkman. Then go and find one, 
Well, that’s the line I’ve tried to work on. 

‘So you think,’ went on Kit, ‘that there’s work for you to 
do if you get started. What have you got In. mind?’ 

‘Oh, I’m sure there are lots of jobs. What I’ve got in mind 
at the moment is a trolley service at the hospital. [I caught 
Kits eye and hastily looked away.] I know a Branch in 
Western London does it, and that it’s proving very popular. 
All kinds of things that people might want. And then I think 
it’s time that there was an Old People’s Club in the town. 
Even if these didn’t come off, I believe we’d be doing a use- 
ful job if we got people together who normally didn’t mix. 
You can’t truthfully say we're a very united place.’ 

‘Where are you going to hold this first meeting?’ I asked. 

‘At the chemist’s,’ he answered. ‘I didn’t want to have it 
at either of the Padres’ houses in case it looked as if we were 
part of their Church. I explained that to them, and they quite 
understood. I'll give you the chemists name and address.’ 
And he scribbled them down on a piece of paper and handed 
it to me. ‘I tell you what,’ he went on, ‘I'll call for you on 
that evening and we can go down together. You are going 
to come, aren’t you?’ And almost before I had time to say 
I was very busy that evening he had shaken hands with us 
both, said ‘good-night’, and disappeared out of the door. tA 

‘He’s a clever devil,’ I said to Kit. ‘He never gave me a 
chance to say that I didn’t think I could manage that night. 

Oh well, I needn't go when the time comes.’ 

Kit laughed. “Yes, he was clever,’ she said. ‘But why don’t 
you go, darling? I’ve got a feeling that it would be rather a | 
good idea.’ | 

neve you?’ I said. ‘Well, I haven’t. Come on, let’s go to 

ed. 


cox 


tom. 


At twenty to eight on the fateful evening he called. Urged | 
on by Kit, I went. It was nearly eleven before I got back. } 
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it was sitling by the fire, readi 
Kt ot said, ‘How did it go?) OOk®@ Up as T came 
‘Oh, alright, 1 think. Mike seeme feu 
They're going to make a Start. Bt vee i ail: 
they're going to hold their meetings? In a disused co: a 
Mike said that we could easily turn it into a al Fai 
room, and that we were very lucky to have a j Ni. 3 
together right at the beginning. But I ask you, a ois eae 
“You said “we”. Are you going in with them then?" i 
‘Oh, I said I’d try it for a bit. I didn’t somehow much |i 
being the only ete hold out on them.’ DsNke 
‘Darling, you're olding out on me. I alwa ; 
hiding something when you put on that small aes 
There’s something else. Come on, tell me. What is it?” 
‘It’s all your fault for making me go.’ And I grinned rather 
sheepishly at her. “They’ve made me the perishing Secretary." 
* The acceptance of the job of Secretary by such a man is nats 


far-fetched as it sounds. It actually happened, and i 
a very well-known member of Toc HAID PA Aee 


[The End] 
are T TaT FR, |l 
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“TALBOT HOUSE SEAFARING BOYS’ CLUB, SOUTHAMPTON 


The Committee: (l. to r.) Rev. H. R. PHILLIPS (Port Chaplain, 
S.P.C.K. Emigration), Cmdr, F. G. WYNNE, 0.B.E. (Recruiting Staff 
Officer, R:N. & R.M), Mr. T. L. WicuiaMs (Hon. Treasurer). Vice- 
Admiral Sir GEOFFREY BLAKE, K.C.B., D.S.O. (Chairman), Mr. A. V. 
Bran (Warden & Hon. Secretary), Mr. C. H. G. Wits (District Secre- 
tary, Shipping Federation Ltd.), Mr. A. Duprey (Union-Castle Mail 
Steamship Co. Ltd.), Mr. A. A. CASSELLS (District Secretary, National 
Union of Seamen). 
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“THOSE WHO DARE” 
by NORMAN MOTLEY 


4 iation by the Chief Anglican Padre 
Here Ean So) Television programme which 
of red the start of an experiment that profoundly 
si influenced the shaping of many young lives. 


NE of the finest ‘documentaries’ ever to be 

O presented through television described part of 

the work of Borstal Institutions, on May 3. Most of the hour 

of this broadcast, which passed like ten minutes, was con- 

cerned with the story of forty Borstal lads who, in 1930, 

were marching from Feltham to a site north-east of Notting- 

ham. The 140-mile trek took twelve days, and on the route 

Toc H Branches took upon themselves to help in providing 
hospitality and shelter for the night. 

Alec Paterson, head of the Home Office department dealing 
with Borstal, and incidentally a member of Toc H, had 
dreamt of building a Borstal establishment which would be 
spacious and less grim and prison-like than the other Institu- | 
tions. The boys themselves were to help build this new home. 

The wonderful story of the trials and triumphs of this | 
venture must have moved thousands of viewers. Toc H was | 
frequently mentioned in the broadcast, and one of the officers 
was wearing what looked remarkably like a Toc H tie. This 
struck an authentic note, for many of the Housemasters and 
other Borstal officers are Toc H men, and for years the Move- 
ment has inspired a steady stream of adventurers to work in 
that very creative field. The story was originally printed in the 
JournaL of June, 1930, and included the following dormitory 
prayer, spoken in the commentary as the boys were about to 
set out into what was for many of them a new world: 


O God, Who ever leadest us to make adventure 
And givest wisdom and courage in abundance to those who 
lead us forward, 
Bless us in our new life at Lowdham Grange. 
Should we face hardship or danger, 
Wilt Thou, whose smile is as the morning upon the hills, 
Refresh us with Thy presence, 
Sending us on with the light of Thy hope in our eyes 
And the fullness of Thy love in our hearts. 
We ask it in the name of Jesus Christ, Our Lord. 
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MULTUMIMUCH 
IN PARVO | IN LITTLE 


yz T. F. WHITTLE has been appointed to b : 
and is now in residence with his wife, Nora a Maes Pilot 
Bristol. ‘Jock’ is best known in the North-Western and Lake- 
land Areas, having been at Gladstone House, Liverpool, a d 
until lately manager of Langdale Estate, Westmorland. n 
y New ZEALAND: P. Jacques, Box 2654, Welli ; 
succeeded JACK Davies as Hon. Dominion Sa has 


yf Tape RECORDING FOR THE BLIND: Branche i 

i i ; s h 
experience E ara asked to communicate with Ge 
Gloucester District Team through Fred Brooker, 16 
Street, Bristol, 1. , 16 Charlotte 


2 The “PAINTING IS A PLEASURE” Exhibition is o 

Trafford Gallery, 119 Mount Street, London, W.1, nal nly 2 
daily from 10 to 6, admission 5s. (Mondays 2s. 6d.); Saturdays 
10 to 1, admission 2s. 6d. The Family Purse will receive the 
proceeds, including those from the auction of the pictures at 
5 p.m. on June 21 at the Brazilian Embassy in Mount Street. 
The 56-page illustrated catalogue is on sale at the Trafford 
Gallery and at Headquarters. price 2s. 


yf The CENTRAL COUNCIL held its annual meeting on May 
14-15; an account of its proceedings will appear in the next 
issue. 
¥ SOME EVENTS TO COME: 

June 15: Lonpon Sports, Hurlingham Park, 6 p.m. 

Juty 2-9: LANGDALE Camp (apply Manchester Area Sec.). 

Juty 9: Toc H—BELRA Garden Party at The Holme, 
Bedford College, Regent’s Park, London. 

Juty 9-10: NORTHERN AREA RALLY, Durham. 

Jury 16: Oxford & Thames Valley Area Picnic, Oxford. 

AUGUST 13-27: Toc H Women’s Association Summer 
Holiday School, Leiston Abbey, near Aldeburgh, Suffolk. 

June 11, 25, Juty 9, 23, 29, August 6: Escorted parties 
leave London for Talbot House, Poperinghe. 
$: THe WorLD CHAIN oF LIGHT will be observed and a 
VIGIL maintained by those who wish. during the twenty-four 
hours from 9 p.m. G.M.T. on Saturday, December 10. Some 
Branches may think it appropriate to arrange to hold their 
Services of Dedication on this date at 9 p.m. by their own time. 
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Organising 
a Film Unit 


by HOWARD ELLIS 
Chairman of Ipswich Toc H Film Unit 


East Anglian Daily Times, Ipswich 
The Mayor of Ipswich inaugurates the work of the Film Unit at a local Hospital. 


TT ALL STARTED as most things so often do, in quite 

Ja lighthearted way. A little over a year ago at a 
‘family’ gathering, jobs were being discussed and someone 
mentioned that in a town of over 100,000 inhabitants, with 
two major hospitals a miscellany of convalescent homes, old 
people’s homes, and so on, the total output of ‘light’ was not 
strong enough to enable everyone to see our good works. 
Then, from boredom, bravado or good intent a smal! voice 
was heard to ask. “what about starting a Film Unit?” The 
hushed silence which met that query enabled us to gather 
our wits sufficiently to carry on a very animated discussion 
on the subject. The outcome was to delegate a member to 
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CINE EQUIPMENT 


The «626° Lightweight 16mm. sound projector 


Simple to operate, it’s really portable too — weighs only 
354 Ibs., and needs no external transformer. With long-life 
sapphire inserts on all vital working parts, the “626' is a real 
gem of a projector. £205. 

The 603 I6mm. Autoload cine camera £89. 8. 9 


INC. P, TAX 


The 605 8mm. ‘Sportster’ cine camera £43.14. 3 


INC. P. TAX 
...and you'll find a whole host of wonderful films listed 
in the G.B. Entertainment Film Catalogues. Over 2,000 
titles to choose from—send for your copy now. 


‘SN 
G.B. EQUIPMENTS LTO \ Dept./THJ/6/55, Mortimer 


x a; ad House, 37-41 Mortimer 
A Member of the BRITISH OPTICAL s p $ Wl 
AND PRECISION ENOINEERS GROUF treet, London, W.I1. 


Within tke J. Arthur Rank Orgenisation MUSeum 5432 


Please send, without obligation, the following literature:— 
CO Mustrated leaflet describing ‘626’ 16mm. projector 


(J Mustrated leaflet describing ‘603’ 16mm. Autoload cine camera 
(J Mustrated leaflet describing ‘605’ 8mm. ‘Sportster’ cine camera 
CJ Hiustrated leaflet describing 1955 G.B. Film Library Catalogue 2/6 per copy. 
(Please send P/O) 
* Please indicate required items by marking appropriate square 


MAME ie icin cere epee 
ADDRESS... 


—€<E=a ee 


find out if there was a real need for a Film Uni 

the ‘Jobbie’ to obtain as much “whet S he pm pie 

the subject from existing Units, and to prime a sf on 

‘sound’ the Area Secretary on the subject. It should I 

mentioned a ie erase ‘active’ membership of nea 
as not more than ten, and at 

Ne a. the present does not exceed 


The need for a Film Unit was establi : 

not only in the town but in the aon oid een: i 
The size of the task was frightening to say the least as well. 

in mind that after taking the plunge we had to stay AE 
sink or swim, and uphold the good name of Toc H i 
therefore requires very little imagination to consider th ji 
questions which were raised on the subject and we ran the i 
whole gamut, taking pains to answer every one of them as | 
suly, as we were able. The outcome of our deliberations were ' 
briefly :— 


pN TT SR: ST TT 


(a) That Ipswich Branch would organise and run the Film 
Unit with the assistance of volunteers from the general public 
and other Toc H Branches in the vicinity, and in whose 
localities the Unit would operate. The latter point was 
necessitated by the fact that the area to be covered is under 
the jurisdiction of the Hospital Management Committee with 
whom we allied our cause. 


(b) That the financing of the scheme throughout should 
be borne by contributions from the genera! public, business 
houses, and a special Branch effort from time to time if the | 
necessity arose. It will be apparent that our aim was. and IF 
still is, to raise funds without detriment to Branch funds or ii 
normal contributions to Family Purse. | 1 
| 


(c) That the Film Unit should be controlled by the Branch He 
through a sub-committee having full powers to act in respect ij | 
of all domestic matters with the exception of having to refer ! 
to the Branch in regard to items of policy. 


For the purpose of better public relations. the Chairman 
of the sub-committee was nominated the Hon. Organiser of 
the Film Unit and given a comparatively free hand in i 
arranging ways and means to raise money. The target set i} 

| 
| 


was £300 covering a new projector and ancillary equipment. 
The Chairman of the Group Hospital Management Committee 
sponsored an appeal for funds and volunteers, through the 
219 
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ss. The Branch, with the help of the Women’s 
ess. da series of whist drives and jumble 
. : cover expenses, and these 
raise a little money to ) 
ne eA were continued for some time as a special 
effort to build up our fund. 


The Branch members, with the assistance of the Women’s 
Branch and other friends, made a collection at a meeting of 
the Speedway. The business houses were picasa with 
facsimile copies of the press appeal, and in other ways we 
raised a little under £200 in a few months. An approach was 
then made officially to the Hospital authorities who made a 
grant of £100 out of “free monies” which put us in a 
position to make a start. 


A public meeting was held, when those of the public who 
had offered transport, or their services as projectionists were 
especially asked to attend. The aims and objects of the Unit 
were put forward. the equipment was on view and advice 
sought from the audience as to the type of screen etc. we 
should buy. At the same meeting all names and addresses of 
volunteers were registered with details of times and dates they 
could arrange for our needs, 
from which was made our 

FOCUS on CARWAL rota of duty projectionists. 

Whilst would-be projection- | 
depecls:ol visual aids: ists were being trained by the 


F ; experts among us, arrange- | 
Stockists of leading makes of 
i projectors, lamps, screens, | Ments were made for a grand 


local pr 
Association Branch, ha 


%* Offers help and advice on all 


etc. opening ceremony at the main 
%* Manufacturers of Daylight | Hospital on January 26. This 
Rear Projection screens. took place within a year of 
* Large Sound and Silent film | our launching the scheme, 
and filmstrip hire library. and was a proud moment in 


Special Offer the history of Ipswich Branch 
Onai anly, ewehawroom GIB: and those Branches in the 
16.mm. Model 626 film | district who gave assistance. 
projector. Used for demon- | Since then. the Unit has given 
strations only. List price £205. sixteen shows and is booked | 
Offered at £170. up, giving in some cases four | 
shows in a week. until May 
CARWAL LIMITED 15, when we propose to shut | 
(Producers of the TOC H Filmstrip) down for the summer until 
MANOR ROAD, WALLINGTON, SURREY | September 15. 
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We are at present running on very limi 

rogrammes are made up mainly are ear ae a 
available from numerous sources. In this respect. h oe 
care must be exercised in the choice of films 5 E E 
maintain a high standard. A target has been set at £150 : 
annum for running expenses covering film hire, cost of one 


Ipswich Film Unit, supported by Stowmarket members, in action ot 
. Stowmarket Hospital for the chronic sick 


additional equipment etc. This sum of money we feel, can 
readily be obtained by means of a few large collections from 
the general public. 


The running of the Unit is entirely in the hands of the 
Film Unit Committee which at present is comprised of four 
members of the Branch, one member of the Women’s Asso- 
ciation Branch, and two members of the general public, who 
are very useful to us as they are the Chief Engineer of the 
Group Hospitals, and a gentleman whose spare time occupa- 
tion is Hon. Secretary of the Ipswich Film Society. One of 
the members on the Committee is the Chairman of the 
Branch acting in the capacity of official liaison officer between 
the Committee and the Branch. This arrangement is a per- 
manent one and will be a standing duty of all our Branch 
Chairmen in the future. 


It will be noted that, with the exception of the initial 
organisation and decisions on policy, as far as possible 
the Branch is in no way allowed to suffer either in its normal 
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jally, or by taking members away from the 

l weekly ee or allied activities. Whilst we are yet 
usual W this venture we optimistically feel quite capable of 
young In ur own, and our success now and in the future is 
ee due to the sound advice and guidance given to us 
no cla Film Units at the outset of our planning. Ipswich 
Branch the ish to take this opportunity of thanking 


wi r 
PT tice who have assisted us to avoid the pitfalls 


and thus make our task so much easier. 


procedure, fin 


TOC H IN UNIVERSITIES 


. hold during the long vacation, probably in 
n eae a Conference of all those interested in | 
ay ia are at present at British Universities. It is likely | 
that there are many such young men and women known to | 

Toc H members but not known to Toc H Headquarters, 

Alec Churcher will be grateful if names and addresses of any 

who might be invited can be sent to him at 47 Francis Street, 

A London, S.W.1. 


SERVICE THROUGH SONG 


A handful of Marksmen gathered round the piano at 
Mark Il, St. George’s Square, Westminster, at Christmas, 
1944, was really the start of the London Toc H Male Voice 
Choir. Since that date more than a hundred men have served 
in its ranks, and it was a happy thought to publish, for private 
circulation, a record of the Choir’s first ten years. Any 
interested members within reach of London are invited to get 
in touch with the Secretary, T. S. Tibble, 13 Bonamy Street, f 
London, S.E.1. | 


See the country with British Transport travel films bl A 
They will give you a first-rate show r 


gnd'some holiday hints as well! 


a0 


Write for catalogue listing over 
100 films of travel and transport subjects, 


All are available on free loan trom Films Officer 


British Transport Commission « 25 Savile Row London Wr 
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Boomerang News Service: By Air Mail 


Report and Resolution 
by JOHN WALTON 


Here is an account, written by i er 
Chief, of the Australian feat a 
ference which commenced Simultaneously ae 
the Festival held in London. We also ts 
forward to publishing in our July issue a 
summing-up of the Conference, written by 
'Lemon' Le Maitre. 


Aw 23 TO May | are dates long to be remembered 
by delegates to the Festival and Conference held 
in South Australia in 1955. “Australia—A Democracy in 
search of God?”. What a challenging theme for any con- 
ference! The speakers were outstanding, discussion excellent 
and resolutions real and practical, which all adds up to a 
Conference voted by many as the most outstanding held in 
Australia for many years. But what of the Festival side? 


With most of the delegates having arrived in Adelaide by 
Saturday afternoon, the Women’s Association gave both the 
visiting delegates and the local membership a chance to meet 
each other at a social evening on the Saturday night, with 
the accent placed on informality and fellowship. 


This atmosphere was carried over to the Family Service at 
Acots Church on Sunday, when four ministers of three 
different religious denominations, joined together to lead the 
congregation in their praise and thanksgiving to the one God. 

And then the more intimate friendships formed as the 
visitors were driven in private cars on a tour of the Adelaide 
Hills and Beaches, coming together again at a late afternoon 
garden party at the home of a Women’s Association member. 

Even the weather could not dampen the fellowship and 
great humility of Remembrance as we stood before the Cross 
of Sacrifice for the Dawn Service on Anzac morning. Surely 
nothing could be more appropriate for a family born out of 
the turmoil of war. We left the Dawn Service to make our 
supplications at the Communion services in St. Peter’s 
Cathedral and Pirie Street Methodist Church. 
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u hts and good wishes went to Brigadier m 
Pe eee hundred and sixty delegates and meee 
at down to breakfast together afterwards. Fred, the H enos 
Australian Commissioner, who was to have addressed 4 y 
was detained in hospital and his place was taken by one x. 
the South Australian Vice-Presidents, The Very Rev. t 2 
Reep. Dean of Adelaide. “Tom’, as he is affectionately know, 
to us. reminded us how easily we all forget, and the wen 
lesson to be learnt from the Anzac landing in Gallipoli nteie 
In the afternoon, after the march past of ex-Servicemen, the 
South Australian President. DUDLEY MatHews and Mrs, 
MaTHews, provided a lighter side when they entertained 
delegates at a garden party. 


Following the official opening of the Conference on Tuesday 
morning, by His Excellency the Lieutenant-Governor, and an 
address by the Vice-Chancellor of the University, interstate 
delegates were given a reception by the Lord Mayor. 


Tuesday afternoon saw a happy and eager contingent of 
some one hundred and twenty delegates on its way to the 
Toc H Area Camp at Victor Harbour, on the south coast 
some fifty miles from Adelaide. Quite an innovation at the 
Camp was the recording on tape by PETER SEYMOUR-PRICE 
of all the main speeches and major resolutions. 


Whilst at Victor, delegates were given a good balance of 
discussion and fun. Sports were organised, during which South 
Australia beat “The Rest’ at cricket to win the Australian 
Wooden Urn previously held by Tasmania. Tours were also 
organised to the Goolwa Barrage and also the Broken Hill 
Proprietary works at Rapid Bay. 


The climax of the Conference came on Friday night after 
a day of perfect sunshine, when Dick BurGess, Honorary 
Area Commissioner for South Australia and LEILA CHAPMAN, 
Chairman of the Council of the Women’s Association, 
presided over a joint council meeting. Dick read the resolu- 
tions of the Conference and then Leila, standing beside him, 
again read the resolutions. They were carried unanimously. \ 


Here are the bare bones of their conclusions: : 


_ We believe that God has led us in this Conference to a new percep- 
ion of the rôle of Toc H. We have come to realise afresh that 
Toc H by its character and intention is a Movement comprising a 
complete cross-section of the Community such as Intellectual and 
non-intellectual, Employer and Wage Earner, folk of all Political 
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arties members of all Churches or of none. ; 
pa position to bring pcople of all those Consequently, we are in 
Christian leadership to achieve greater understandin el under 
reconciliation of conflicting interests, £ and if necessary 

We, therefore, urge Branches to take - 
following lines:— common action on the 

(a) Wag a individuals representin 
earner, the rival, political parties, the various Christi 
tions, with the aim of finding common ground and, oe 


(b) To sponsor camps with combined membershi s 
educational strata and social groups with the aim = 5 Seo scan 
bond of feeling. 8 common 


(c) To sponsor and encourage in all 
marriage and family living. 

(d) To bring together teachers in local communiti i 
education and its Christian implications. nities to discuss 


(e) To sponsor or encourage all possible ways of assimilati 
the various national groups in Australia, both lemparan A 
permanent. 

We also urge Branches to inform themselves on and di 
following subjects:— discuss the 

(a) Australia’s Immigration policy, in particular, in its restrictive 
aspects. 

(b) Australia’s position and responsibility in International : 
particularly South East Asia. affairs 


We believe that our search for God as an Australian Democracy is 
not a search for a far distant person or principle, but a finding of a 
Person who is here and available. We believe that the above recom- 
mendations are thus the result of God's active purpose working 
through this Toc H Conference. We therefore believe that the carry- 
ing out of these recommendations within Branches will result in an 
increasing awareness of God's reality. 

Saturday night was Festival night back in Adelaide. About 
one thousand six hundred people attended the Centennial Hall 
for a programme of dancing, acrobatic acts, and to hear three 
short radio plays. Unfortunately, the acoustics of the hall, 
coupled with the amplifying system, did not allow the presen- 
tation of the plays. However, PETER SEYMOUR-PRICE once 
again filled the breach. As over two-thirds of those present 
probably had never heard of Toc H or certainly did not know 
its aims and ideals, Peter took the opportunity of explaining 
this to them. i 


Overall, had the Conference reached no conclusions, or had 
they not put forward any resolutions, the week would stili 
have been well spent. The joy of meeting our interstate 
brothers and the experience of fellowship which permeated 
the whole week was grand in itself. i 
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A Festival Preachmen; 
by P. B. CLAYTON 


Vere Is an nbrldged version of th 
e serme i 
Voundev Padre in Ihe Guild Church of Al: by the 


on the morning of Sunday, April 24 joga tows 


I. Dead gods in Ephesus 


| NAD a Winter holiday this year, takin 
With me first to Athens and then a 
Gallipoli to the Golden Horn. After some 
delivered our British cargo of agricultural m 
rubber, we started to pick up our natural import 
tun. and the first port we touched was Smyrna 
Izmir now, We went ashore, and thanks to all 
both of Shell Company and local friends, we tw 
soon found ourselves at Ephesus, some forty 
Smyrna to the south. 


Ephesus is no longer a seaport. It is not visited by man 
students. lt stands apart, remote, an untouched ruin, damare 
by earthquakes, totally abandoned. Miletus is a port breedin 
mosquitoes and leading to the sea, which has retired. Epneice 
stands in strange solemnity. We had it to ourselves with two 
wise friends. both British Consuls, who with a small craft 
know all the bays and inlets on this portion of most mysterious 
and awe-inspiring coast. The Seven Cities of the Book of 
Revelation, once teeming and prosperous and polyglot, lie 
around this coast and in the hinterland. Not one of them has 
life in it today. Each is a litter of curious desolation, hardly 
inhabited, largely unknown. 


But in the days of the New Testament, and long before that 
date, the majestic city of Ephesus stood as undoubted queen 
with a world fame. Founded by old Egyptians, it has passed 
into the hands of Greece, and then of Rome. Each of these 
periods is represented by temples which are now upstanding. 
though crazy portions thunder from their heights. The men 
who built them were no doubt convinced that these religions 
were themselves immortal. Dead gods lie round you, as you 
pick your. way along the silent and haunted streets. 


Apart from temples, civic monuments, and palaces and 
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cross and pa 
achinery and 
for the hame 
In old days, 
the kindness 
o old friends 
miles from 


tombs, long rows of shops and inns 
People them ae Py cruel, clever 
rchants and soldiers, poets an : RID 
mice prophets, and the place is ado ae pre pr ce aes 
Blood will soon flow, unless I am mistaken doai 
Here is a great Ecclesia, a huge hall, sometimae 
All the empty benches look dows upon a soehe whic, eae 
too well picture. Paul has been there, courageous and hee ae 
His enemies have murmured and rebelled Goines: 
Ephesians, easily misled, shout to each other. upr Fous 
intense; the city’s well-known trade and reputation kie b a 
insulted by the daring stranger. What man of Ephesus invit d 
him? Where is Paul housed? Who are his Ephesian frierids? 
Let them be brought to judgement in the matter. Let there be 
no delay in execution. tear limb from limb, before 
arrive with their stern ways and Roman discipline. 
Paul, who was rescued and spirited away as i i 
finds his place is taken by the stouit Hearted a, E ak is 
host. Here is the very door which barred Paul’s way back to 
the arena, where his friend and host is now in deadly danger 
for his sake. Paul at this moment overthrows the plans made 
for his safety and his benefit. He hears the awful outcries in 
the theatre, the shouting of the mob against his friend. He 
brought this on his host, and now it seems his host will suffer 
. final condemnation. Mob law will triumph, and his friend be 
slain. Paul, at this stage, behaved as you might guess. His 
whole philosophy is set aside. He will not tolerate his 
impotence, nor will he live while men die for his sake. 


When I beheld the emergency exits, down one of which 
the then protesting Paul has been compelled to leave the scene 
of riot, my heart was moved well-nigh beyond expression, for 
it is possible to re-construct the passion and the ardour of 
the man, as he spurned rescue and demanded entrance that 
he at least might share the martyrdom. His friend must never 
suffer there alone. He would himself abide at any cost the 
whole conclusion. His brave soul aflame, he claimed to be a 
citizen of Rome. This he would tell them. It was his trump 
card. He had no wish to throw his life away, but he must 
save, regardless of the cost, the man who was prepared to 
die for him. There is no sound of soldiers in the streets, no 
likelihoad of rescue from that source, but Paul will find his 
way back to the stage, from which he had been rescued and 
removed. . 


confront the traveller, 
politicians and slaves 


been 


the troops 
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reat stones which have now fallen ; 

back cond of the stage, and I could brea Into 
the agar > z Paul’s unimpressive but redoubtable fi see, 
in my min $ ‘he doors for re-admission. But a new on 
hammering the scene, and a great hush ensued. The old Tows 
came ad and wise, discreet and stricken in years, surveyed 
Clerk, tr mob and spoke to them. The shouting died away 
the ane led sea. There were still murmurs which a ward 
like ches checked and discouraged. He was unconcerned with 
from | ht thousand who were facing him, save only for the 
the $ that he gave which froze their clamour. Strangers 
baa pe free, and the Ephesian men who brought them here 
would duly be examined and reproved, but there must be 
no bloodshed in this place, or it would lead to civic loss of 
rights and the reactions of an angered Rome. Ephesus was 
too great to be involved, as if 1t were a merely minor town of 
no importance to the world at large. Let the great hall be 
closed without delay. Let nothing more occur, and so Good 
Night. 

Paul with his friend, thus rescued and returned, went out 
into the night along these streets which now lie white and 
bare, dead and unpeopled. His life and his work were given 
back to him, not by a miracle on this occasion. The common 
sense of the Town Clerk had triumphed. 


I climbed acro 


Many years later, almost in old age, Paul wrote to the 
Ephesians and his letter stands out as supereminent. He has 
| attained the heights of contemplation. Anxieties have faded 
| from his mind. Troubled and tempest-tossed, he is at peace. 

He does not boast his sufferings at this stage, he only mentions 
| incidentally that he is writing from his Roman prison. He still 
| hopes that he may be reprieved, and dreams of Spain as an 
i adventurous journey which he proposes still to undertake, if 
| it should be decided he is to be free. He has now reached the t! 
| last stage in his life. He knows and understands what it must 
| mean, and thus with singular placidity and level-minded out- 
| look on the future he writes to Ephesus and to its Churches— 
| for there are Churches now to share his letter. 

H 
| 


II. His touch is life 


The ancient Jews in the Old Testament were strictly told 
about two annual customs. In the first case they were merely 
told to observe the month Abib. 
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Observance is not much to boast about. Tt i 
tion of arrangements. It certainly does not nue no altera- h i 
a London visit from the Provinces, Observance is at you i | 
convenience. It is a dull affair intended only to bine your |! 
neglect and dissidence. Thus they were told not to i er your i 
month, but to remember it at some odd Men ote the 
might be convenient to themselves. When t 


But they were told a very different thi i | 
Feast, the Passover. This called them from scout another 
one place, binding upon all those of Jewish race. The Baasa 
could never be neglected, it was the Feast of their Deliv ten 
It could not be forgotten or ignored. TADEG: 

The Feast that we have been keeping this week- 
to be observed at our conveina. We are gaa 
decisive ways. We are to lay aside all minor cares and i 
become a fleet in being, chaffing our partners in the other 
ships called from the countryside or distant towns or famous 
cities into a vast concourse which will go forth with God on 
Sunday night. 

At the moment in Australia, out in great camping grounds 
at Victor Harbour we own ourselves, especially bequeathed 
to Toc H Adelaide in tribute to their work by a Town Mayor 
Toc H is listening to its orators, framing its plans and 
strengthening its convictions. The number able to attend the 
camp and to remain there for the whole week-end is naturally 
reduced, but not in spirit. Men have been saving up leave 
periods and docked their pay packet for months and months 
in order to accomplish this endeavour. Some who are there 
have come across from Perth, almost three thousand miles, or. 
down from Brisbane. See to it in your very earnest prayers 
that not one representative, not one lone member, shall go 
back unconvinced or unaffected. 

What is the prayer which we should pray for them, and for 
ourselves in the Old Country no less, and for Ben Miles, Bob 
Preston, Stanley Weller, Bob Purdy, and the rest in Singapore 
or far up country in the Jungle belt. There is Hong Kong 
deprived of its old Club, yet undismayed and stubbornly 
determined. Ceylon and Burma and the Indian landscape rely 
upon your loving intercession. Throughout the Union of South 
Africa and in Rhodesia, Kenya, and Uganda, and no less 
sternly on the western coast, men look to us today as unknown 
brothers who are so fortunate as to be able to be within the 
Abbey or the Albert Hall, and to be now within this old Guild 


A FESTIVAL PREACHMENT 229 


i. 


i 1922 pra 
sh. where every day since Prayer has been 
Chuno shfulness for them. The Lamps you witnessed being 
Wie i aloft by strong men’s hands, surrounded by the 4% 
ere only symbols of a constellation now Proudly mat 
lly respected round the world, "eted 


raised 
s$. W 
nesi ystralia but equa 
While it would bring no blessing on Toc H if it should p.. 
to ye itself, and if it should become self-satisfied, ‘yl! 
are indeed undoubted grounds of hope and features which 
deserve true thankfulness. Failures and disappointments ther 
have been. delays and heart-breaks patiently endured: bet 
there are signs Which no one can ignore that God has blesseq 
Toc H and called to it good men and true, whose lives have 
been surrendered. 


St. Paul on looking back on Ephesus, which he could 
scarcely hope to see again, no longer saw the temples of false 
gods, These, which almost brought about his death upon his 
frst visit, had now been deserted by certain men and women 
boys and girls, who bore the sign of Christ upon their fore. 
heads. Many were slaves, a few were humbly free, scarcely a 
handful could be called well known, but they had come in 
answer to God’s call and proved their deep fidelity in Christ 
The pagan city in its heart was conscious that strange events 
were happening in its midst; at midnight in the slums, hymns 
to Christ as God broke on the night. Paul in his prison raised 
his shackled hands in prayer and in thanksgiving for their 
sakes. 


This is the secret of our Festival, that we should pray the 
‘prayer which he then prayed. God trusts the men who put 
a a in Him. He trusts them with the movement called 

oc 


* * * y 


The prayers which followed the Preachment are not yet 
sufficiently set down for publication with the manuscript. 
Tubby expresses his deep gratitude to Rex's wisdom that he 
should read what he had carefully composed, since it was 
br oadcast out upon the Terrace and even heard and quoted 
smilingly by Warders then on duty in the Tower, who are by 


right supposed to be immune fro j 
m b 
All Hallows Church ! : en oe 
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DIRECT from AREAS 


AST ANGLIA—Yachtsmen who sai 

jolo in the congratulations to Hoveton u Woon erto Broads will 
recognition as a Branch. Just over eighty members Pn Beir recent 
Area Week-end at “The Pleasaunce’, Overstrand and dis nceg a recent 
and Industrial Relations”. Members in Norfolk and Sani Toc H 
welcoming this month their many friends among the Sick will be 
Showyard Workers at the Toc H Rest Tent and ‘All-Ni ht Cai S 
at the Suffolk County and Royal Norfolk Shows. Nervi h Disia 
members have arranged for a Toc H Stand at the Voluntary O H 
tions’ Exhibition during Norwich Civic Week in mid-Jin oral 
Yarmouth Branch members are conducting parties of URGE uaa 
the historic buildings and parts of the town during the honda 
season. RDS 

SOUTHERN—By kind permission of the Head emh: 
from most parts of the Area will meet in the Chapel ar ace 
Wordsworth’s School, Salisbury, on Saturday, July 2. Bisho sop 
Vernon Smith and Brother Hugh, of the Society of St. Francis will 
direct what has come to be known as “A Quiet Afternoon”. After tea 
the company will share in Evensong in the Cathedral. AS.G 

WALES—Recent new starts and revivals taking place inc 
following: Bridgend, Fishguard, Aberystwyth, Holywell, Megas” 

Successful Guest-nights have been held at Cowbridge and Carmar- 
then, and a Lamp Bestowal at Tredegar, where Mayne Elson was the 
guest spcaker. In North Wales John Durham spoke at Guest-nights at 
Newbridge-on-Wye, St. Asaph and Portmadoc. 

At Dolgelly each member of the Branch has ‘adopted’ one or more 
elderly person in the town, whom he visits daily to do odd jobs. 

B.K.D. 

MANCHESTER—Twenty-five children from Hamburg brought to 
this country for a holiday by the Manchester Committee of the Inter- 
national Help for Children, and sponsored by Toc H Manchester, 
are settling in with their Manchester hosts. 

Growing popularity forced the Toc H Manchester Rugby Football 
Club to restrict entries to twenty-five clubs for their annual Seven-a- 
Sige Competition in aid of the Manchester Toc H Children’s Camp 

unds. 

A new group is to be recognised at Scholar Green and probings are 
taking place at Romiley and Barnoldswick. G.L.L. 

OXFORD & THAMES VALLEY—New group: Beaconsfield— 
Secretary: John Wilson, 5 Garvin Avenuc, Beaconsfield, Bucks. This 
is a re-birth of a Branch that did good work before and during the war. 

The Area, having generally bitten and gnashed into Something To 
Bite On, in thought and word now begins to plan for a few corres- 
ponding deeds. Unless we do this, in however simple a way, we might 
as well take out our teeth altogether and put them in a nice glass oi 
cold water. O.M.W. 
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i de at South Ashf 
couraging start has been ma j ord, 
eagle ing district were much scope exists for a really stron 
i ande Toe H. The problem is to find a eine place, as there 
3 i i i w estate. 
5 ’ or ‘disused lofts’ on a ne 

are ee bead held at ba a Manor AT great 
> , er, gave wo mos elpful ta i 

success; Jack Harrison, our guest spea g a alks 


N—A new group has been started in Epping, 

B eT ina Park Branches are trying to start schemes 

by. which work will be provided for elderly people. The scheme in 

Ilford carries on and it looks as though a building in which work can 
be done will soon be available. OR 

ONDON—Ponders End Branch retain the delightful 

Me a Branch Supper, while Enfield Branch have been 

doing sterling work in helping the families of two broken homes in 

their district. A useful series of Training Days are pene a th 
Edgware. D.A. 


—Branches planning special efforts this summer include 
aaa a Clevedon who are running their annual events, and 
Branches in the Vale of Avalon District who are to run a large Fair 
i in September. ; 

‘i te Brane during the past winter season, have been 
instrumental in arranging fifty-five entertainments for the patients of 
two local T.B. hospitals. . , f 

Lockleaze Branch are planning their annual summer outing to 
Weymouth on July 2 and have included in the party some fatherless 
children and their mothers. ; 

Knowle Branch continue the job they have been doing for the past 
five years; conducting a monthly Sunday service in the ward of a local 
orthopedic hospital. : . 

Chippenham district are concerning themselves with the problem 
of offering friendship to a number of Jamaicans who have come to 
work in the neighbourhood. W.F.B. 


SCOTLAND—At the end of May the Scottish Council held its 
annual conference at Carronvale Larbert. 

We have good news of the improvement in health of Johnnie 
MacMillan. He is getling about again and we trust he will soon make 
a speedy recovery. 

The Branch at Paisley have now undertaken to relay a tape record- 
ing of Church Services to the old and infirm which has proved of 
great benefit to the old people. J.L.O. 


LAKELAND—In the historic Parish Church at Gretna Green on 
a lovely April Sunday, members from as far afield as Polmont in 
Stirlingshire, Penrith, Carlisle, Longtown and Gretna, met for 
worship led by the minister, the Rev. Douglas Somerville, formerly 
Falkirk District Padre. The visitors partook of boundless hospitality 
from their Gretna hosts, and in the afternoon discussed the difficulties 
of ‘race and colour’, the frictions in industry and the part which 
Toc H can play in striving towards some amelioration of these condi- 
tions. The company, drawn from both sides of the Border, was acutely 
aware of the prejudices and honest differences which ‘nationalism’ 
involves, and by their meeting in this way felt some witness towards 
the kind of unity in diversity to which we must strive. 


= TOC H JOURNAL 


NORTH-WESTERN ~ About five years 
became interested in Clegg House”, a tes acter ee Branch 
rteen old men. They found that the affai ating some 


airs of 
pants themselves needed personal concern aa pouse And the 
the Branch set to work, bringing in the Women’s ‘Associaton aor 


other local bodies, to form a committee. Many improvements have 


a warden and his wife 
n are well fed and well 
Provided to while away 
ch members are in and 


cared for. A television set has recently been 
the long a hours; A Dove all, the Bran 
t of the House, week by week, and the old 
happier than they are today. men-haye a ae 
MARCHES—Rededication Services were held by both ia 
Oswestry Branches in April, and by Wellington. and Dae 
in May. 
Oswestry Branch, now well established in their new dug-o 
small garage in Oak Street, have interesting memories of eae 
A car in the garage “nder the ae they were decorating, collected 
all the surplus creosote from the floor above. On : 
all Sie gemosing- al he cians e member had the 
NORTHERN—Teeside District recently held a Combined ate 
at the Brunswick Methodist Church, Stockton. Grove Hil Sau 
organised a Football Match between two local teams on Easter 
Monday, proceeds in aid of the Family Purse. Catterick Camp Branch 
are helping with the erection of a nearby village hall at Colburn. 
The Mayor of Stockton, Eric Wiseman, is a member of Stockton 
Branch, while Eston and Saltburn Branches have members now 
serving on local Councils. North Durham District have now entered 
the field for the promotion of voluntary service with the Hospital 
League of Friends. CV.Y. 


SUSSEX—North Sussex District recently held a Guest-night in the 
East Grinstead Toc H Centre, excellently organised by the local 
Branch. Members from all Branches in the District listened to a 
stimulating talk given by Bill Harris, of Mark XX. 

Congratulations to Worthing on receiving their Lamp. C.A.C. 


WEST MIDLANDS—A new Branch has been recognised at Knighton 
and will shortly receive its Lamp. In response to a desire expressed 
at their Old Folk’s Christmas party, Edgbaston decided to start a 
club for them. The purchase of extra chairs and a waiting list show 
how much the venture is appreciated. Yenton are regularly at home 
to the boys from Copeley Hill Hostel. J.H.M.S. 


SOUTH WESTERN—Last winter’s activities at Dawlish included 
a dozen Minstrel Shows given in hospitals between October and 
Christmas, and members are now busy rehearsing a new programme 
for the autumn—the fourteenth edition. Man-power was provided 
for site-preparation and erection of a new Old Folk’s Centre, fifteen 
tons of soil being removed in the first two months. Hospital visiting 
was carried out four times a week. The Branch’s annual “Gay 
Nineties Ball” took place in March, when three hundred people ‘had 
a whale of a time’ to the music of an orchestra made up entirely 
of members. The fact that the Branch membership is now fifty-two, 
fourteen of whom are under twenty-one, is just a coincidence— 
or is it? M.B.E. 
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IDLANDS—In addition to a regular fortn 


ightly . 
EAST M c H unit at the Wellingborough Gramma, "ceting, 
the esperimen an ys Branch, are tackling the provision of bos Col, 
backe 


. ’ 
the Cottage Hospital and daily wheeling to and from schoo| a disablcn 
boy. 


RBY—Bakewell Branch have organised lo 
norn s ae set for a local Old People’s Homes Cforts 
; fing ham Branch have had a very successful Birthday celebrati 
attended by the surrounding ‘Branches, with Padre Norman McPherson 


` aker, 
a z ae run by General Members, was attended p 


Sheriff of Nottingham, and the film “High Tide at Chateworti 
was shown. G.AF, 


DARTS CHAMPIONS 


The Finalists in the Beds. & Herts. Darts Competition. 

Front Row : The winners, South Oxhey, the youngest Unit 
in the Area. Back Row : Harpenden, runners-up. The com- 
petition aroused much interest and was the means of bringing 
members together in a different field of activity. 
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IMHE Banner of Bilsington 
A Branch was made and em- | 
broidered by the Branch Secretary ' 

| 


mor 


and his family, and indicates 

deep in history this Kentin | 

pr roots run. i 

ound a central Lamp are 

panels, the first e the 
- Cosway Memorial, a local land- 

mark, and opposite it the Kent 

county emblem of a white horse. 

Below these are depicted the arms 

of St. Peter and St. Paul, the | 
f dedication of the parish church, | 
together with St. Augustine’s Priory, which was founded at 
Bilsington in 1253. 

An interesting sidelight on local history is provided by a | 
field on the Priory estate known as ‘Flannel Field’. By an 


ancient deed, five pounds should be spent annually on red 
flannel, to be given at Christmas to the ladies of Bilsington. 
Nowadays, cash is substituted for the fiannel! L.G.F. 


Festival Stories i 


The Family Gathering produced three good stories all 
concerned with Bishops. The first two were related by 
the Rt. Rev. ‘Pat? Leonard, Bishop of Thetford, and the 
third, by way of retaliation by Hubert Secretan, the late 
Chairman of the Central Executive. 


Bishop’s move 


A FORMER Bishop of Thetford, on one occasion was 

A visiting in a small country town in Norfolk and 

saw a little girl playing by the road-side. He was a genial man, 
(we Bishops of Thetford are all genial) and he went up to her 
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and said “What are you doing my dear?” and she answered 
“I am playing at Confirmations”. “Oh” said he and what 
are all these little lumps of mud you have got on the ground? 
“Those are the Confirmation candidates.” “And where is the 
Bishop?” he asked. “I haven’t made the Bishop came the 
reply, “it takes a lot of muck to make a Bishop”. 


Check 


But there was a Bishop once who died. We all do it in tum. 
He had already done it. He arrived at the Pearly Gates and 
St. Peter said “Yes, a Bishop are you? Well, will you produce | 
your credentials”, and the Bishop said “Credentials! surely 

| 


you don’t expect a Bishop to produce credentials! I’m a 
Bishop”. “Oh, well”, said St. Peter, “you've still got to produce 
your credentials”. So the Bishop felt in his shroud and 
produced some papers and St. Peter said. “I’m not sure that 
these are in order, I must go inside and study them”. 


Meanwhile, a Bright Young Thing arrived, very easy on the 
eyes, and she passed in without any delay, so when St. Peter 
came back the Bishop was furious. After all, why not? He 
said “Here am I, a Bishop of the Church, kept waiting at the 
door and a slip of a girl comes up and goes in at once”. St. 
Peter said “You have nothing to complain about, When she 
was on earth she drove a motor car and she put the fear of 
God into more people in ten’ minutes than . . . (the rest was 
drowned in laughter). 


Mate 


A very eminent Free Church divine who arrived at the 
Pearly Gates was kept waiting. just like Pat said his Bishop 
was. He was kept waiting all day. He was very annoyed about 
it and particularly annoyed because in the middle of his wait 
he saw a Bishop being admitted with trumpets and all the rest 
of it and no questions asked. Straight in. And when St. Peter | 
came back he let the Custodian Saint know exactly what he 
thought about it. In reply St. Peter said “You are quite wrong, 
my dear sir, quite wrong. You see, we keep you people wait- 
ing because we have plenty of you. but this is the first Bishop 
we’ve had in seventy-five years”. 
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